So thy furuiuing husband thall remaine 
The fcornefull marke of eucrie open eve, ^ 

Thy kinfmcn hang their heads at this dildaine, 

Thy iftue blur’d with namelefle baftardicj 
And thou the author oftheir obloquie, 

Shalt haue thy trefpafte cited vp in rimes, 

And fung by children in fuccecding times. 

But if thou yeeld, I reft thy fccrct friend, 

» The fault vnknowne, is as a thought vnaded, 

A little harme done to a great good end, 

For lawfull pollicie remaines enabled. 

« The poyfonousfimple fometime is compaded 
In a pure compound; being fo applied, 
Hisvenome in effed is purified. 

Then for thy husbandand thy childrens lake. 

Tender my fuite, bequeath notto their lot 

The (hame that from them no deuife can take, 

The blemiih that will neuer be forgot: 

YVorfe then a flauilh wipe, or birth howrs biot, 

For markes diferiedin mensnatiuitie, 

Are natures faultcs.not their owneinfamie, 

' Here 




THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Here with a Cockcatrice dead killing eye. 

He rowfeth vp himfelfe, and makes a paufe, 

VVhilcfhcc thepidure ofpure pietie, 

Like a white Hinde vnder thegrypes ftiarpe clawes, 
Pleades in a wilderneffe where are no lawes, 

To the rough beaft, thatknowes no gentle right, 
Nor ought obay es but his fowlc appetite. 

But when a black-fac’d clowd the world doth tnret, 

In his dim mill: rh’afpiring mountaines hiding : 

From earths dark-womb, lome gentle gull; doth get. 
Which blow thefe pitchic vapours fro their biding: 
Hindring their prefent fall by this dcuiding. 

So his vnhallowed haft her words delay es 3 
And moodie Plvto winks while Orpheus playes. 

Yet fowle night- w 7 aking Cat he doth but dallie, 
While in his hold-faft foot the weak moufepateth, 
Her iad behauiour feedes his vulture follic, 

A fwallowing gulfe that euen in plentic wanteth. 

His eare her pray ers admits, but his heart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to her playning, 

“Tears harden lull though marble were with ray- 

E 2 (ning. 
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